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Summary: HTTYD This is made to be on a episode called 'Gift of the 
Night fury ' . This story will explain why Toothless thinks that he is 
the only night fury. It also explains their society. Okay to be 
honest I dont have a direct plot on this, so chapters take a little 
long. Be sure to Follow or fav and comment on this. 


The Guardian 
Chapter 1 

**This is from the first move.** 

Bones P.O.V. 

I watched my little sister, Lyra, play with the other young night 
fury's. I looked up watching the gathering. I sighed, I got stuck 
watching the little ones while everyone else got to the meeting. At 
least I knew what the meeting was about, the moon guardian. The moon 
guardian is when the moon's spirit would chose a night fury, the 
scales on that particular fury would turn white, like the moon's 
glow. Almost everyone wanted the moon spirit to choose them, not 
me . 

"Hey Bone!" I looked up almost startled, I lost my thoughts, "Bone! 
Can you do flying tricks for us, we're bored," I laughed at my 
sister. I leapt up, doing barrel rolls. I flew up so high I bet I 
could have touched the stars. I dove down; I could hear the air 
whistling in my ears. Feet away from the ground I changed direction. 
I climbed the sky. I laughed with joy. My expression changed when I 
looked over at the meeting. I saw the moon guardian lying down. I 
gasped, I knew what was happening, she was dying. 

I landed right in front of the youngest fury. He giggled but I had a 
look of seriousness on my face. I silently told myself, if I became 
the moon guardian, I would leave. I also told myself, not to let my 
sister become the guardian. I don't know how our father could take 
it. His elder sister was the one dying. I sat again, lost in my 



thoughts . 


Lyra ' s P . 0 . V 

I watched the sunrise. I have never seen it before. It was pretty. Me 
and the other kids laughed. My big brother told us it was bed time 
and he moved us into a cave. My brother sat in front of the cave. I 
knew he wouldn't fall asleep until all us did so first. I was the 
last one to fall asleep, well except for my big brother of course! I 
looked into his emerald green eyes. I think he got his eyes from mom. 
I don't really know though, I never met her. I fell asleep. 

_I was the moon guardian! I saw myself on a cliff looking at the 
quick days and nights go by. I saw my child hood friends; they were 
growing, faster than me. I saw them die right in front of my eyes. I 
saw myself crying. I saw a figure flying away. It looked like another 
moon guardian. I chased after the figure. When I got to it I tackled 
it so I could see its face. I gasped, tears filled my face. I wasn't 
sure if they were from happiness, sadness, or betrayal. The face I 
saw was Bone's._ 

When I awoke my face felt sticky like I was crying. Probably was. 
"Lyra, are you okay? I saw you crying in your sleep, " my brother said 
with a hushed voice. I nodded, "I'm fine," I responded. I looked up 
at him. I gasped. My dream came true. He was the guardian. "What?" 
Bone asked, sounding concerned. "Y-you're," I took a deep breath and 
slowly said my words. "You are, I-I mean, the moon spirit chosea€ | " I 
carefully said the last word, I knew he didn't want to hear it, in a 
whisper I said "youa€| ." 

I could tell his eyes were filled with tears. "I'm leavinga€ | are you 
going to come with me?" 

I shook my head no. "What about dad? Why would you leave?" 

Bone shook his head, "I'm sorry, tell dad I'm sorry." 

"Goodbye Lyra," he cooed. He took off. 

"WAIT!" I roared. Everyone in the cave woke up. 

I was crying. Everyone crowed around me. They asked me about a 
million questions. I roared at them to shut up. I wanted to fly after 
him. I was the most skilled flyer in our age group even though I 
never mentioned it, but my brother was already out of sight. I can't 
believe he was gone. I ran to Sidereus, she was the future alpha and 
a good friend of my brothers. I gave her the quick short story of 
what happened. "He flew away to the north!" Sidereus gasped and 
whispered under her breath, "He should know humans lived there." Her 
face was filled with worry and grief. 

Toothless's P.O.V. 

I laughed mischievously staring at my friend's house. It was early 
morning sun just rose. I leapt onto the house making a big commotion. 
After 3 _long_ minutes of waiting Hiccup finally came out of his 
house. "Well good morning Mr. Bossy" 

I laughed at him and hiccup mimicked me. "Do you always have to wake 
me up so early to go fly-INNG" he slipped. I leapt down the building 



and before he could fall I caught him. "Stupid leg" he muttered. 
"Yeah" I said even though he couldn't understand me. "Yeah bud, we 
can go flying now" he said softly. I breathed in his face. I bet it 
smelled like fish. "EW WHAT- EWW, " I don't know why he made a face 
though. Fish smells good! 

We flew up just higher than the clouds. "Come on! Let's see what you 
got today bud!" he shouted over the wind. I dove down the side of a 
cliff. "WHOO-HOOO!" he shouted in excitement. "Are you ready," he 
positioned his side of the tail. I narrowed my eyes "If we die it's 
on your cla-er-handsa€ | " He leapt off my back over a small, thin 
arch. I frowned exposing my gums, "I'm going to die!" I roared. He 
landed. I let out a small sigh of relief. "YES! Finally," my friend 
said to his self. We flew straight for a minute or two then hiccup 
said "Hey bud, wana go again?" I gave him a gummy smile. 

" WHOH " hiccup yelped in surprise as a swarm of the five main types of 
dragons flew past us. "What's going on?" I asked the dragons but none 
answered and they where to focused on their destination. Hiccup was 
screaming like a hatchling. "Owe no my helmet," He said in disbelief 
as it plummeted into the ocean. I looked down at it . I flew after it. 
"What, No-no-no Toothless stop." I looked up at him then at the 
ocean, searching for any sign indicating where his helmet was. "We 
need to get back and figure out what's going on," hiccup told me. I 
took one last look at the ocean then flew up over the clouds. On the 
way to the Viking village I saw a white figure. 


End 
f ile . 



